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me devils of the trees and jungles whom they

so well. He had once lived upon the centre of the
three peaks of the great hill, ruling over the un-
broken forest which stretched below him, tossing
and waving north to the mountains, and south to
the sea. That was why every night throughout the
festival a fire blazed from the peak. But one day,
as he sat among the bare rocks upon the top of the
hill and looked down upon the winding river and the
trees which cooled its banks, the wish came to him
to go down and live in the plain beyond the river.
Even in those days he was a Tamil god, so he called
to a band of Tamils who were passing, and asked
them to carry him down across the river. The
Tamils answered, "Lord, we are poor men, and have
travelled far on our way to collect salt in the lagoons
by the seashore. If we stop now, the rain may
come and destroy the salt, and our journey will
have been for nothing. We will go on, therefore, and
on our way back we will carry you down, and place
you on the other side of the river, as you desire.35
The Tamils went on their way, and the god was
angry at the slight put upon him. Shortly after-
wards a band of Sinhalese came by: they also were
on their way to collect salt in the lagoons. Then
the god called to the Sinhalese, and asked them to
carry him down across the river. The Sinhalese